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THE DUBLIN PENNY JOURNAL^ 



to tlie fos^e, id tli6 tiumbel* of six hundred, with a banner 
preceding i^hem, on which was depicted a yessel ; 
and if all the people in the ships and barges had been 
hired, they would have amounted to eleven hundred men/* 
a convincing proof of the importance of the town, at that 
time, as a mercantile port. On the Tuesday this party 
was succeeded by another, consisting of the tailors and 
cloth "vi'orkers, the tent makers, fullers, and eel ers,* who 
'went out in a similar manner as the former, but were not 
so numerous, amounting only to four hundred men. On 
the Wednesday, a different set was employed, viz., the 
cordwainers, tanners, and butchers, many brave baciie- 
lors were among them, and their banners were painted as 
appertains to their craft. In number, I believe, they were 
about three hundred taken together, little and great ; and 
they went forth, caroling loudly as the others did. On 
the Thursday came the fishermen and huckBters. Their 
jstandards were of various sorts ; but on one was painted 
a fish and a platter ; these, five hundred in number, were 
jiKSOciated with the wainrights, who .were thirty-two in 
joumber. On Friday went out the (illegible) in num- 
ber three hundred and fifty, with their banners borne be- 
fore them, unto the border of the fosse. On the Satur- 
day succeeded the carpenters, blacksmiths, and masons — 
iin number about three hundred and fifty. Lastly, on the 
Sunday, assembled in procession the ladies of the town ! 
Know, verily, that they were excellent labourers, but 
ft^elr numbers I cannot certainly tell ; but they all went 
forth to cast stones and carry them from the fosse. Who- 
4Jver had been there to look at them, might have seen 
jnany a beautiful woman — many a mantle of scarlet, green, 
and russet — many a fair folded cloak, and many a gay 
<;oloured garment. In all the countries I ever visited 
jnevcr saw I so many fair ladies. He should have been 
'i)orn in a fortunate hour who might make his choice 
;among them." The ladies also carried banners, in imita- 
tion of the other parties; and when they were tired of 
the duty assigned to them, they walked round the fosse, 
singing sweetly, to encourage the workmen. On their 
return to the town, the richer sort held a convivial meet- 
ing, " and," as we are told, " made sport, drank whiskey. 



'* Celers,**mean saddlers, from the French wprd " seiliers." 



and sang," encouraging each olhef, &fid resolving t6 make 
a gate, which should be called the Ladies' Gate, and there 
would fix a prison. According to the poet, " the fosse 
was made twenty feet in depth, and its length extended 
above a league. When it shall be conipleted," adds the 
writer, " they may sleep securely, and will not require a 
guard ; for if forty thousand men were to attack the 
town they would never be able to enter it, for they have 
sufficient means of defence ; many a white hauberk and 
haubergcon — maiiV a doublet and coat of mail, and a sa- 
vage Garcoii — many a good cross-bow-man have they, and 
many good archers. Never, in any town, beheld I so many 
good glaives, nor so many good cross bows hanging on 
the wall, nor so many quarrels to shoot withal, and every 
house full of maces, good shields, and talevases. They 
are well provided, I warrant you, to defend themselves 
from their enemies ; for the cross-bow-men, in reality, 
amount to three hundred and sixty-three in number, as 
counted at their muster, and enrolled in the muster-roll. 
And of other archers have they one thousand two hun- 
dred brave fellows, be assured ; and besides these there 
are three thousand men, armed with lances or axes, in 
the town ; and knights on- horseback one hundred and 
four, well armed for the combat." 

The poet then assures us that the object of the inhabi- 
tants was by no means to court an assault ; but simply 
for their own protection ; " for which," says he, " no one 
ought to blame them :" they appear, however, to have 
amply provided for their safety; for the writer continues, 
**when the wall shall be completely carried round and 
fortified, no one in Ireland will be so hardy as to attack 
them ; for by the time they have twice sounded a horn, 
the people assemble and fly to arms, each anxious to be 
before his neighbour, so courageous and valiant are they 
to revenge themselves on an enemy. God grant they 
may obtain revenge, and preserve the town with honour ! 
And let all say amen, for charite I for it is the most hos- 
pitable town that exists in any nation ; and every stranger 
is welcomed with joy, and may buy and sell at his will 
without any thing being demanded of him. I commend 
the town and all who inhabit it to God, amen." This 
was done in the year of the incarnation of our Lord, 
1265. 




CASTLE TOWNSEND. 



Cor?£t August 21, 1854* 
Sitf— Tt has often astdtrished me, that while place* faf 



inferior tg Castle Xovmsend aye the- resovfe of persortsf' de-^l ^rv^a^ rising ©very da^ in importawc^ bftving bftgJi jji^ 



siring sea-bathing, a spot so well calculated as this has 
been so long passed by. However, it is now, as H d«- 
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merly composed of but a fe\^r fishing huts. It is now a 
neat, pretty village — a new custom house has been built, 
and trade is beginning to flourish ; slowly indeed, at first, 
but I have no doubt that it will at len^rth be frequented 
as a most desirable watering place. The foregoing is a 
sketch of the parish church, which has been lately built, 
and is situated in the splendid demesne of Colonel Towns- 
end ; it is taken from the opposite side of the bay, which 
yuns up between two hills covered to the water's edge 
with trees. The harbour is capable of containing large 
vessels, notwithstanding which it is dangerous on account 
of rocks, which are under the water. At some future time 
I shall furnish you with a view of that also, if the present 
meets your approbation. I remain, Sir, your obedient 
servant, F. H. T. 



Cork, August 2B, 1854. 

Sia — I send you the view of Castle Townsend Harbour, 
mentioned in my last communication, and mean in this to 
describe the different headlands and points, and whatever 
other parts are worthy of notice. Toe Head, the princi- 
pal, is a high cliff overhanging the sea, which, although 
it appears the outside boundary of the harbour, is at least 
four miles from Castle Townsend. It commands one of 
the most splendid views I have ever seen — the whole line 
of coast from Gallyhead to Cape Clear, with the different 
harbours and bays between them — the view of the aea 
here is extremely open, and vessels going to America may 



be seen from this spot as they pass Cape Clear for the 
last time previous to their leaving the shores of Ireland. 
Between this and the next hill a bay runs up, called Sandy 
Cove, where the fury of the Atlantic may be seen at its 
full height : it is a tremendous sight to behold the waves 
" dashing against the chffs with deafening roar,' while the 
spray falls in showers on him who is bold enough to as- 
cend them. There have been several wrecks at Castle 
Townsend within the last few years. Two ships were 
lost within the harbour, a few yards from the shore 
— not one in either of them was saved ; the bodies 
were washed ashore a few days afterwards dreadfully din- 
figured. There are two rocks at the entrance of the har- 
bour, called the Stags, one of which appears in the pre- 
fient view. The point next it is called Reen, from which 
the view of the church, which I sent you, was taken. — 
There is an old castle between that and the neck of land 
running across the bay ; opposite to which is another, in 
Colonel Townsend^s demesne, which was the scene of an 
engagement during the Irish rebellion— both parties firing 
across the water. The scene here is remarkably pretty, 
and, indeed, all the way as far as the top of the bay. — 
There are the remains of another castle near the old 
church, but for what purpose built I don't know. It com- 
mands the river ; a few years since it was in good order, 
but is now a perfect ruin. Hoping these few particulars 
may be interesting to the readers of the Dublin Penny 
Journal, which is at all times interesting to me, I remain. 
Sir, your obedient servant, F. H. T. 
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DANIEL 0*LEARY, THE. PUHALLOW PIPER. 

Mr. Editor^ — Some years since, while taking a little 
excursion through certain wild districts of the south, I had 
the satisfaction of hearing some of the best Irish airs, 
played on the best set of " organ pipes," by the best piper 
in Munster — a rich treat, which I certainly could not 
have enjoyed had I, like Sir Richard Colt Hoare, Bart., 
travelled in wy ojvn coach — or, after the fashion of the 
famous** Terence 0'TooIe,'*of the Dublin Penny Journal, 
perched ** a top o' themailf' surveyed the land with eagle's 
eye, as I glided with eagle's speed by many a tQwer and 
*ibb€^ grejfc ^iio^ no, gentle readei — • 



*• If thou on men, their works and ways, 

Wouldst throw uncommon light,** 

thou must travel as I have done, an humble pedestrian, 
and learn the unsophisticated feelings of an Irish peasant 
at his own hospitable hearth. Upon setting forward on 
my excursion I made some alteration in my usual mode 
of dress, I doffed my broad brimmer for a hat of nar- 
rower leaf. I exchanged the white cravat, which I was 
accustomed to tie with extreme precision behind, for a. 
gay silk neck-cloth, whose weU adjusted knot flowed co« 
piously to the wind ; and I laid by my black frock for a 
•* blue body-coat,'' with a "gilt buttoq,"* « circumstance 



